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we might not be able to land. I sent Gen. Weitzel with Lt. Col. Comstock, who agreed with me in opinion that as the navy did not propose to run by the Fort into the river, whatever might be the effect of the explosion it would be useless unless the troops could be landed to seize the point, and it would specially be inexpedient to explode the torpedo at that hour, giving eight hours for the enemy to repair damages before the attack even by the fleet was made. The Admiral, upon these representations, countermanded his orders, which had been given for the explosion, and we have waited until now for a smooth sea. Meantime I have sent my transports into Beaufort to coal and water, as our ten-days' supply is nearly exhausted. Last evening I received a telegram from the Admiral by signal saying that the sea was so rough that it would not be possible to land this morning, whereupon I steamed to this port, where I am coaling my ship and shall return this afternoon. All the troops are well and comfortable, in good spirits, and so far without casuality. I am sorry to say the weather does not now look favorable. I take leave to congratulate you upon General Thomas' victory, which is very gratifying. We have no news from General Sherman later than what is brought by the Northern papers.
The expedition up the Roanoke has been delayed by torpedoes, but I get news from General Palmer that the torpedoes are being cleaned out and that the movement is still going on. Very respectfully > Yours, BENJ. F. BTJTLEB, Maj. Gen'l.
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From General Butler to Mrs. Butler
Off BHAUPOBT, Deo. 20ih, 1864
DEAREST WIFE: I got your note last night off Wilmington. I am now here coaling. We have waited and lost three days, Friday, Saturday and Sunday, of as fine weather as ever was. The Admiral did not get here till Sunday night. We got here Thursday. He stopped at Beaufort. Your note shows mark of haste. I can't understand it. Very well, suppose you write every day when not in a hurry, and then you will be ready when the opportunity to send comes. You will say, "Why do you not take your own advice, as you will always write in haste." True, but then you know I am a great Bear and you are a dear good little wife, who always does just right except when she does wrong.